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HOME AGAIN.

Bynopels Doctor Strickland, re-

tired, is living In Mill Valley, near
Ran Francisco. Ills ramlly consists
of his daughters, Allx, 21, and
Cherry, 18, and Anne, his niece, M.
Their closest friend Is Peter Joyce,
a lovable sort of recluse. Martin
Lloyd, u vlsltlngr mining engineer,
wins Cherry, marries her and car-
ries her eft to El NUlo, a mine
town. Peter rallies that he loves
Cherry. Juxtln Utile woos Anne.

CHAPTER V Continued.
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"I hrul no ldon of nil thlsl" the doc-

tor confessed, amazed. "I've seen the
young man noticed him nbout. Well

well well Anne, too."
In June came tlie blissful hour In

which Anne, nil blushes nnd smiles,
could come to her uncle with n duti-
ful message from the respectfully
adoring Justin. Their friendship, said
Anne, hud ripened Into something
deeper.

"Justin wants to hnvc a frank tn'lk

with you, uncle," Anne snld, "nnd
of course I'm not to go until you are
sure you can spare me and unless you
feel that you can trust him utterly !"

Anne's engagement cups were
ranged on the table where Cherry's
had stood, and where Cherry had
talked of a coffee-colore- d rajah silk
Anne discussed the merits of a "smart
but tiiindome blue tallormade."

The wedding was to be In Septem-
ber not quilt a year after Cherry's
wedding. Allx wrote her sister pages
nbout It, nhvnys ending with the em-

phatic declaration that Cherry must
come down for the wedding.

Cherry wns homesick. She dreamed
continually of the cool, high valley,
the scented nlsles of the deep forest,
the mountain rearing Its rough sum-
mit to the pale blue of summer skb-s- .

June passed; July passed; It was
hot at the "Emmy Younger." August
came In on a furnace breath; Cherry
felt headachy, languid and half sick
all the time. Martin had said thnt
he could not possibly get awny, even
for the week of Anne's wedding, but
Cherry began to wonder If he would
let her go nlone.

"If he doesn't, I shall be Blckl" she
fretted to herself, In a certain burn-
ing noontime, toward the middle of
August. Martin, who had been play-
ing poker the night before, was sleep-lu- g

late this morning. Coming home
at three o'clock dazed with close air
and clgur smoke, he had uwnkened
his wife to tell her that he would bo
"dead" In the morning, nnd Cherry
had accordingly crept nbout her dress-
ing noiselessly, had darkened the bed-
room and eaten her own breakfast
without the clatter of a dish. Now
she was sitting by the window, pant-
ing In the noon heat. She was think-
ing, as It chanced, of the big forest
at home nnd of a certain day Just
one of their hnppy days! only n year
ago, when she had lain for a dreamy
hour on the soft forest floor, storing
up Idly through the laced fanlike
branches, and she thought of her r,

with his mild voice and ready
smile ; and some emotion, almost like
fear, came over her. Tor the llrst time
she asked herself. In honest bewilder-
ment, why she had married.

The heat deepened and strengthened
nnd Increased as the burning day
wore on. Martin wuked up, hot und
headu'-hy- , and having further dis-

tressed himself with strong coffee and
eggs, departed Into the dusty, motion-
less tunince The fur
br-iw- hilis shimmered and swnm, the
''Emmy Younger" looked Its barest,
lis ugliest. Its least attractive self.

There was a shadow In the door-
way ; she looked up surprised. For u
minute the tall figure in striped linen
and the smiling lace under the llow-er- y

hut seemed those of a stranger.
Then Cherry cried out und laughed,
and in another Instant wiw crying In
Alix's arms.

Allx cried, too, but It was with a
irreat rush of pity nnd tenderness for
Cherry. Alix hud not young Jove and
noelty to soften the outlines of the
"Kmuiy Younger" and she felt, ns she
frankly wrote Inter to her father, "at
lust convinced that there is u hell :'
The heat und bareness and ugliness
of the mine might have been over- -

. looked, but this poor little house of
Cherry's, this wood stove draining
white ashes, this tin sink with Its
pump, nnd the bathroom with neither
faucets nor drain, almost bewildered
Allx with their discomfort.

Kven more bewildering was the
change In Cherry. There was u cer-
tain hardening that Impressed Allx at
once. There was n weary sort of pa-

tience, a disillusioned concession to
the drabness of murrled life.

But she allowed the younger sister
to see nothing of this. Indeed, Cherry
so brightened under the stimulus of
A Ill's companionship that Martin told
her thnt she wns more like her old self
than she had bsen for months. Joy-
ously she divided her responsibilities
with Allx, explaining the difficulties
of marketing and housekeeping, und
Joyously Allx assumed them. Her vl
tnllty Infected the whole household.

She gave them spirited accounts of
Anne's affair. "He's n nice little aca-
demic fellow," she said of Justin Llt- -

Me. "If be had a tluUrou la each

imnd he'd probably weigh close to a
hundred, pounds I He's n well, n sort
of dump-lookin- g youth, If you know
what J mean I 1 nlwnys wnnt to tnke
n crash towel and dry him offl"

"Fancy Anne with a shrimp like
that!" Cherry snld, with n proud look
at her own umn's fine height. "He
sounds awful to me."

"He's not, rpally. Only it seems thnt
he belongs to the oldest family In
America, or something, nnd Is the
only descendant "

"Money?" Cherry nsked, Interest-
edly. -

"No, I don't think money, exactly.
At least I know ho Is getting n hun
dred a month In his uncle's law olllce,
nnd Dad thinks they ought to wait
until they have a little more She'll
have something, you know," Mix
added, nfter a moment's thought,

"Your cousin?" Martin nsked.
"Well, her father went Into the

thing with Dad," Allx
elucldnted, "and evidently she and
Justin have hnd deep, soulful thoughts
about It, Anyway, the other dny she
snld you know her wny, Cherry-T- ell

me. Uncle, frnnkly nnd honestly,
mny Justin nnd I draw out my share
for thnt little home thnt Is going to
menu so much to us ' "

"I can hear her I" giggled Cherry.
"Dad immediately snld thnt she

could, of course," Allx went on. "He
wns adorable about It. He snld, 'It
will do more than build you n little
home, my dear !' "

"We'll get a slice of thnt some time,"
Cherry snld thoughtfully, glancing nt
her husband. "I don't mean when
Dad dies, either," she added, In quick
affection. "I mean that he might build
us a little home some dny In Mill
Valley."

"Gee, how he'd love Itl" Allx said,
enthusiastically.

"1 married Cherry for her money,"
Martin confessed.

--As n matter of fact," Cherry con-

tradicted him, vivaciously, animated
even by the thought of a change nnd
a home, "we have never even spoken
of It before, have we, Mnrt?"

"I never henrd of It before," he ad-

mitted, smiling, as he knocked the
ushes from his pipe. "But It's pleasant
to know that Cherry will come In for
u nest-eg- g some day!"

Presently the visitor boldly sug-
gested thnt she and Cherry should both
go home together for the wedding, and
Martin agreed

"But, Mart, how'll you get along?"
his wife asked anxiously. She hnd
fumed and fussed and puttered und
tolled over the care of these four
rooms for so long that It seemed un-

believable that her place might be
vacated even for a day.

"Oh, 'I'll get along fine!" he an-

swered Indifferently. So, on the last
day of August, In the cream-colore- d

silk and the expensive hat again, yet
looking, Allx thought, strangely un-

like the bride that had been Cherry,
she and her sister happily departed
for cooler regions. Martin took them
to the truln, kissed his slster-ln-ln-

gaily und then his wife affectionately.
"Be a good little girl, IJube," he

snld, "nnd write me I"
"Oh, I will I will I" Cherry looked

after him smilingly from the car win-

dow. "He really Is an old dear!" she
told Allx.

CHAPTER VI.

But when nt the end of the long
dny they reached the valley, nnd when
her father came Innocently Into the
garden nnd stood staring vaguely at
her for a moment for her visit and
the day of Allx's return hnd been kept

Lata In the Afternoon She Came Down
to Join Them.

a secret her first act was to burst
Into tears. She clung to the fatherly
shoulders as If she were a storm-beate- n

bird safely homo again, and
although she immediately laughed at
herself and told the sympathetically
watching Peter and Allx that she
didn't know what was tho matter with
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her, It wus only to intorrupt'tbe words
with fresh tears.

Tears of Joy, she told them, laugh-
ing at the moisture In her father's
eyes. She had a special Joyous word
for Hong; she laughed and teased
and questioned Anne, when Anne nnd
Justin cumo back from nn afternoon
concert In 'he city, with an Interest
nnd enthusiasm most gratifying to
both.

After dinner she hnd her old place
on the arm of her father's porch chair:
Allx, with Buck's smooth head In her
lap, sat on the porch step beside Pe-

ter, and the lovers murmured from
the darkness of the hnmmoek under
tho shadow of tho rose vine. It was
happy talk In the sweet evening cool
ness; everybody seemed harmonious
and In sympathy tonight.

"Bedtime!" snld her father present-
ly and she lnughcd In sheer pleasure.

"Daddy thnt sounds so nice again !"
"But you do look fngged nnd pale

little girl," he told her. "You're to
stay In bed In the morning."

"Ob, I'll be down !" she assured him.
But she did not come In the morning,
none the less. She was tired In soul
and body aud glad to .let them spoil
her again, glnd to rest nnd sleep In
the heavenly peace nnd quiet of the
old home.

Late In the afternoon, rested, fresh,
and her old sweet self In the white
ruffles, she enme down to Join them.
They hnd settled themselves under
the redwoods. Anne and Justin, Peter
nnd Allx nnd Buck, the dog, nil Jumped
up to greet her. Cherry very quietly
subsided Into n rWlcker chair, listened
rather thnn talked, moved her lovely
eyes affectionately from one to an-

other.
Peter hardly moved his eyes from

her, although he did not often ad-

dress her directly; Justin was quite
obviously overcome by the unexpected
beauty of Anne's cousin ; Anne her-
self, with an undefined pang, admit-
ted In her soul that Cherry was pret-
tier than ever; and even Allx was af-

fected. With the lovely background
of the forest, the shnde of her thin
wide Jint lightly shndowlng her fuce,
with the dew of her long sleep and
recent bnth enhancing the childish
purity of her skin, and with her blue
eyes full of content, Cherry was a
picture of exquisite youth nnd grace
nnd charm.

The evening wns cooler, with sud-
den wind und n promise of storm.
They grouped themselves nbout a fire
In the old wny; Anne nnd Justin sit-

ting close together on tho settle, as
Mnrtln and Cherry hnd done a year
ago. Cherry snt next her fnther, with
her hand linked in his; neither hand
moved for a long, long time. Allx,
sitting on the floor, with her lean
cheeks painted by the fire, played
with tho dog and milled Peter about
some love affair, tho details of which
mnde him lnugh vexedly In spite of
himself. Cherry wntched them, a lit-

tle puzzled nt the familiarity of Peter
beside this fire; had he been so en-
tirely one of the family a year ago?
She could almost envy him, feeling
herself removed by so long and
strange n twelvemonth.

"Be thnt as it may, my dear," said
Allx, "the fact remains that you
taught this Fenton woman to drive
your car, didn't you? And you told
her that she was the best woman
driver you ever knew, n better driver
even than Miss Strickland; didn't
you?"

"I did not," Peter said, unmovedly
smoking nnd wntching the flre.

"Why, Peter, you did! She said
you did!"

"Well, then, she sufd what Is not
true!"

"She distinctly told me," Allx re-

marked, "that dear Mr. Joyce had snld
that she was tho best woman driver
he ever saw."

"Well, I may have snld something
like thnt," Peter growled,' flushing.
Allx Inughed exultlngly. "I tell you
I loathe her!" he added.

"Daddy, we hnve a lovely home!"
Cherry smd softly, her eyes moving
from the shabby books nnd tho shah
by rugs to Allx's plnno shining in tho
gloom of the far corner. It was all
homelike and pleasant, nnd somehow
the atmosphere wus newly Inspiring,
to her; she hnd felt that the talk at
dinner, the old eager controversy
about books and singers and politics
und science, wns well, not brlllluut,
perhaps, but worth while. She wus
beginning to think Peter extremely
clever and only Allx's quick tongue u
match for him, nnd to feel thnt her
father knew every book nnd had seen
every worthwhile piny In tho world,

Martin, whose deep dissatisfaction
with conditions at tho "Emmy Youug
er Mine" Cherry well know, had en
tered Into a correspondence some
months before relative to a position
at unother mine that seemed better
to him, and Instead of coming down
for a day or two at the time of Anne's
wedding, as Cherry had hoped he
might, wrote her thut the authorities
ut the Hed Creek plant had "Jumped
at him," and that he was closing up
all his affairs at the "Emmy Younger"
nnd had arranged to ship all their
household effects direct to the new
home, Martin told his wife generous

ly that ho hoped she would stay with
her futhcr until the move was accom-
plished, and Cherry, with a clear con-

science, established herself In her old
room. She wrote constantly to her
husband nnd often spoke apprecia-
tively of Mart's kindness.

Anne's marriage took ptaco in
It wns a much more for-

mal and elaborate affair thun Cherry's
hnd been, because, ns Anne explained,
"Frenny's people have been so gen-
erous nbout giving him up, yuu know.
After all, he's the last. of tho Littles;
nil the others nre Folsoms andy Ran-
dalls. And I want them to realize
thnt he Is marrying a gentlewoman I'

Cherry and Allx went upstairs after
the ceremony, as Allx ant) Anne had
done a year ago, but there was deep
relief and amusement In 'their mood
today, nnd it was with real pleasure
In the closer Intimacy that the little
group gathered about the fire that
night.

After thnt, life went on serenely, nnd
It wns only occasionally thnt the girls
wore reminded that Cherry was a
murrled womnn with a husband ex
pecting her shortly to return to him.
November pns.sed, nnd Christmas
came, and there wns some talk of Mrtr-tln- 's

Joining them for Christmas. But
lie did not come; he was extremely
busy nt tho new mine and comfortnblo
In a village bonrdlng house.

It wns in enrly Mnrch thnt Allx
poke to her fnther about it: snoke

In her cnsuul and vngue fashion, but

The Last of the Littles.

gave h'lm food for serious thought,
nevertheless.

'Dad," said Allx suddenly at the
lunch table one dny when Cherry hap
pened to be shopping in the city,
'were you and mother ever separated
when you were married?"

"No " the doctor, remembering.
shook his head. "Your .mother never
was happy nway from her home I"

"Not even to visit her own family?"
persisted Allx.

"Not ever," ho answered. "We al
ways planned a long visit In the East

but she never would go without me.
She went to your Uncle Vincent's
house In Palo Alto once, but she came
home the next dny didn't feel com-
fortable away from home !"

"How long do you suppose Martin
will let us hnve Cherry?" Allx nsked.

Her father looked quickly at her
and a troubled expression crossed his
face.

"The circumstances seem to make it
wise to keep her here until he Is sure
thnt this new position is the right
one!" he said.

"If I know anything nbout Mnrtln,"
Allx snid, "no position Is ever going
to be the right one for him. I mean,"
she added as her fnther gave her nn
alarmed look. "I simply mean that he
is thnt sort of n man. And It seems
to me odd tjie wny he nnd Cherry
tnke their marriage! She doesn't
seem like other married women. And
the thing Is, will she ever wnnt to go
back, if she Isn't rnther coerced?
Martin Is odd, you know; ho hns u
kind of stolid, stupid pride. Ho wrote
her weeks ago and asked her to come,
and she wrote hack that If ho would
find her a cottage, she would ; she
couldn't go to his bonrdlng house, she
hated bourdlngl Martin answered
thnt he would, some day, and she said
to me, 'Oh, now he's cross!' Now,
mind you," Allx broke off vehemently,
"I'd change the entire Institution of
marrlnge, If It was me! I'd end nil
this"

"The lady? She was unfor-
tunately married before I had
a chanca to ask her," said
Peter.

(TO BR CONTINUED.)

Turk as a "Goat Herder."
The famous goat herder of primitive

countries who sells his milk by tho Jar
or cup from the goat skin bag on his
back has his modern prototype In the
person of u chap who appeared on the
llowery said the New York Sun.

Slung over his shoulder wns a large
white metal container similar in shape
to the goat skin bag and from one end
of which protruded n spigot. The top
of the container was gayly festooned
with flowers and flugs ond for three
cents the peddler would take a small
puper cup from his pocket and draw a
glass of milk for tho thirsty youngster,
or passerby, Tho carrier of the metal
container wore a bright red turban
on his head. Ills trousers were broad-beame- d

of the same color and his mus-
tache of the kind figured in litho-
graphs of the ferocious Turk.

WOMAN SAVED BY LEGION MAN

'Mlsilt slppl Lieutenant Awarded French
Medal ef Honor and Life

Saving Emblem.

A woman caught In a Jnra of civil
laus flelng a town In the war zone

of France wns
forced over the
parapet of a
bridge, falling In-

to a stream 70

feet below. Sever-
al French officers
looked on In hor-
ror, but a young
American oftlcer
without hesitation
leaped after Iho
submerged wom-
an, bringing her
to the surfuce aud

safely lauding her on the shore.
The hero was George A. Dunagtn

who at the time was a lieutenant In
the liaison service of the United States
army. For his bravery he was award-
ed the French medal of honor nnd the
Congressional life suvlng medal.

Today, Dunagtn Is In charge of the
Shreveport (Ln.) n of the
United Stntos Veteran's bureau In
Pnrls nnd London, and wns assignee!
by tho American Legion to assist Gen-
eral Dawes In the lnvcstliitlon of tho
needs of disabled men,

Dunngln wns born nt Lnurel, Miss.,
nnd wns educated nt the Mississippi
A. & M. College. His military ser-
vice, which, after an Injury sustained
In u machine gun nccldent, wns ln the
diplomatic corps, took him to seven-
teen European countries.

"LEGIONAIRE" NAME OF TOWN

Arkansas Doughboys Settle on Adjoin-
ing Tracts In Oklahoma' and Form

2,500-Acr-e Colony.

They nre beating their swords Into
plowshares Is the blbllcnl wny of say-
ing thnt veterans of the World war are
going back to the farm.

In' Arkansas, on a 2,500-acr- e tract, a
"colony" of sixteen former service men
descended from Tulsa, Oklu., and set-
tled on adjoining quarter-section- s of
land. All of them wore members of
the Joe Carson post of the American
Legion and they plan to establish a
trading center and town under the
name '"Leglonalro."

Tho doughboy, colony is ln Scott
county. Most of' the settlers will be
able to call the land their own ln sev-
en months as the state allows two
years of war service to count on the
residence requirement.

Some of the men will spend the win-
ter on their land, clearing timber,
building, hunting and trapping. It Is
estimated that 100 service men of Tul-
sa ultimately will settle on government
land.

WAR WORKER AIDS JOBLESS

Entertainer During Conflict Enlists to
Help Unemployed Ex.Servic

Men In New' York.

Miss Ellerbe Wood will be remem-
bered by many men for her
work ns an en-

tertainer of the
Y. M. C. A. corps
in France. With
her own troupe
of young women
she spent u year

""heerlng the
doughboys In the
overseas cumps.
Her service, how-
ever, did not, end
with the war.
She ha's enlisted
to help the unem
ployed men In New York.

When "The Man Without a Coun.
try," the n of Edward Ever-
ett Hale's historical story, was shown
ln New York under qusplces of the
American Legion, Miss Wood volun-
teered her services, nnd at each per-
formance read the preamble to the con-

stitution of the Legion and gave a pa-

triotic reading. Tho proceeds from
the show were used In tho welfare
work among Jobless men.

MAKES CITIZENS OF ALIENS

Americanization Committee of Montana
Post Successful In Preparing ts

for Naturalization.

Training nllens for citizenship hns
been successfully cnrrlcd put by the
Americanization committee of , the
Oreat Falls, (Mont.) post of the Araer- -
lean Legion. A cinss of 87 nllens has
Just finished preparation for natural-
ization under direction of the,
Legion committee, and 37 of them
were admitted to citizenship. This
wyts nn unusually high percentage, ac-
cording to the naturalization officer.

Another cinss of 100 foreigners Is
now In training for the citizenship
test. They receive Instructions from
tho Legion committee twice a week.
Following the course of Instruction
they are subjected to preliminary ex-
aminations to detennlno their fitness
for citizenship.

Many Graves are Unmarked.
Because of a shortage of government

grave-marker- s and the failure of
congress to appropriate funds for
their purchase, the graves of thousands
of Americans killed overseas are un-
marked ln this country, according to
a report of the American Legion, filed
at Washington. The Legion's legisl-

ative committee will petition the
congress to set aside sufficient fundi
to allow the purchase of a marker for
each grave, as required by law.
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PE-RU-- NA

A Irtat Ntodldnt
Mrs. H. J. Slier, B. B. No. 1. Box KU 01-Ter- t,

Texts, writes i

"I hare used and know It Is food
for colds, coughs and catarrh. It cared my
catarrb and I do not take cold when 1 use

It la a great medic! no."
During the last fifty roars, Pe-m- has

been looked upon as toe reliable medicine
for catarrh of erery description, whether It
be of the nose and throat, stomach, bowels
or other organs.

Or keeping In the bouse for
emergencies, serious sickness mar fre-
quently be preremed. use It after the crip
or Spanish Via.

Sold Everywhere

Mowing Brings Health
DMNlOjl IV The kind of health that needs no

physic, pill, oil. mineral water,
ternal bath or enema. Olves relief

kV comfort, energy. Money-bec- k guarantee.
StnJStforTHmlJar

STEWART FOOD CO.
102 N. First St. St. Louis, Ma,

IF MOTHERS ONLY KNEW
During these days how many ehUdrcn arc com-
plaining of headache, teverlshneaa, atomaek
trouble and Irraralar twela. If mother only
knew what Mother Cray's Sweet Powder
would do for their children no family would
erer be without them. These powder are so
easy and pleasant to take ana so effective In
their action that mother who once use them
always teU other mothers about them. Sold by
fcrug flats everywhere.

Makes a Discovery.
A four-year-ol- d boy visiting ln Co-

lumbus last week had had but little
experience in the country, having
lived all of his life ln a large city.
Bis knowledge of plants was limited
to those, he had seen In parks and ln
tho very small yards In city homes.
Ho was driving In tho country with
relatives, and the machine passed a
field overrun with foxtail, a tall grass
with a brushlike tip. The youngster
regarded the grass with bulging eyes,
and finally he cried, excitedly, "Oh,
mother, mother, hero is the place where
the wooly worms grow." Indianapolis
News.

Golfs Great Superior Point.
Golf has ono point of superiority

over baseball; It gives exercise to the
spectators as well ns to the players.

St, Louis h.

Don't think for' a minute that all
ministers preach what they practice.

Weak and Worn?
Has summer left you dull, tired; all

worn outf Do you have constant back-
ache, with headaches, dizzy spells,
harp, shooting pains, or annoying

kidney irregularities? Influenza and
grip epidemics have left thousands with
weak kidneys and failing strength.
Don't wait until serious kidney trouble
develops. Help the weakened kidneys
with Doan'i Kidney PilU. Doan't
have helped thousand and should help
you. Ask your neighbor!

An Illinois Case
Mrs. H. I. Pear- -

SfciMUsw MWU son, 1809 WaaMng-Wi&o- 1

fJRf ton St.. Cairo, 111.,
tW Ml sa y s :

caught me In the
small of my back
and at times I
could hardly catch
my tireatn. I actied
ln every Joint atid
felt as stiff as an
old woman. My
kidneys were too
free In action. I
tried different rem

edies but got no relief until I used
Doan's Kidney Pills. Thoy relieved
mo of every symptom of kidney
trouble."

Cet Doan's at Any Store, 60c a Bos

DOAN'S K "ifLV
FOSTER. MILBURN CO.. BUFFALO. N. V.

Comfortable, Healthful
Nights for Baby

follow theuseoftbeBafe, pleas-
ant, purely vegetable, guaran-
teed ic

preparation

MRS.WINSLOWS
SYRUP

Tis Infests' ssd OildWi RcrmUtsr
Medical skill has nsrrdrlsed a safer

or mors satisfactory remedy for
colic, diarrhoea, flatulency,

eonsUpatlon and similar disorder.
Thousandsof parentsowe baby'lbound.
ins health to Mrs. Wlnslow's Syrup.
They find It never falls to brlns Quick
and (ratifying results. Pleasant to
take, pleasant to air. Open published
ipnnuia appears on ejery laoei.
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